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revival in the school. They 
were truly converted, and Su- 
san returned to her desolate 
home more “like an angel” 
than before. Glad indeed was 
her mother when she learned of 
her daughter’s conversion, and 
a dim, shadowy hope came 
struggling in upon the darkness 
of her heart, cheering it a mo- 
ment with its brightness, —a 
hope that better days were 
dawning. 

Susan and Hannah, the far- 
mer’s little daughters, imme- 
diately went to work for the 
Lord. Thy were young, it is 
true,— Hannah was fourteen 
and Susan one year younger ; 
but they resolved to do what 
they could. 

The superintendent had dis, 
tributed among the scholars on 
Sunday some revival tracts, remarking at 
the same time that if any one wished for 
more of them to give to their friends at home 
he would supply them. Susan thought she 
should like to give some to the people in the 
Valley Village. She mentioned the subject 
to Hannah, and they concluded to ask Mr. 
Stevens, the superintendent, what he thought 
of their plan. The tracts were obtained, 
and each of the girls, with a bundle in her 
hand, started off early on Monday morning 
to dispose of them. 

When they returned at noon a tract had 
been left in every dwelling. They had also 
talked with many of the children; had told 
them about the Sabbath school, and of their 
own happiness in trying to serve the Lord, 
Some with whom they conversed were rude 
and wicked, and ridiculed the two pious 
children. Others were serious, and said 
they wished they could go the Sabbath school | 
and learn to be,good. Little Anna Brown, 
a blue-eyed, barefooted girl of/ten, with 


SUSAN LESLIE. 

About three miles from the village of C. 
was another village, consisting of a small 
collection of miserable looking houses, which 
told all too plainly their own sad tale of 
poverty and sorrow. Formerly there had 
been a small factory here, and it was at 
this time that the village grew up. But 
the factory had long since been burned 
down, and the industrious inhabitants who 
then occupied the dwellings had moved 
away, making room for the poor, degraded, 
indolent class now found here. 

A small, low one-story. store, which had 
been painted red, stood near the centre of 
the village. One-half was scantily filled 
with third-rate English goods; the other 
with a more generous supply of West India 
goods and groceries, among which were con- 
spicuously placed barrels of rum, gin, and 
brandy. Around this store, at almost all 
hours of the day, were gathered ragged, 
miserable-looking men and boys; and on 
Saturday evenings an extra hand was em- 
ployed by the store-keeper, whose special 
business it was to fill the many jugs and 
smaller bottles of the poor wretches who 
came for their Sunday’s supply of destruc- 
tive poison. { 

Little potato-patches were scattered here 
and there with their contents still unhar- 
vested, though the chilly winds of autumn 
had begun to blow; stunted fields of yet 
more stunted corn were still standing ; half- 
starved cows were picking around old logs 
and under old fences; and old, dilapidated 
barns shook in the wind with their scanty 
contents of miserable hay, hourly disap- 
pearing through their shattered sides. 

Upon the extreme outskirts of” the vil- 
lage stood a little, old building, surrounded 
with bushes. The two lower panels were 
gone from the battered door, and most of 
the glass from the windows. It was a kind 
of nondescript structure, the use of which 


few could guess. This was the village| soos in her large, beautiful eyes, said : | 
schoolhouse, and the education and moral| ,, Can’t you and Hannah teach us to be’ 


training of the children in the neighbor- good? I never heard any one pray in my! 

hood had suffered even more than the house life, except the minister when little baby, 

eet. brother was buried. . Why can’t we go out} 
Such was “ Valley Village,” the home 


into the pasture under the ‘great rock,’| 
of the poor drunkard, Herbert Leslie. He| where the sun shines so warm and bright,| 
had been once a smart, intelligent man. 


and have a little meeting? You and Han.| 
In his earlier years he was a teacher, suc-| nah shall teach us just what they do in the| 
cessful in his calling, and looked upon as a Sunday school, and we will be real good and 
young man of promise. He hadi married a 


learn, won’t we, Sophia?” she continued, 
beautiful girl, the daughter of a Christian | turning to a little girl about her own age. 
mother, and she entered upon her duties as} Why not, indeed! The’ thought was a} 
a wife with bright hopes of happiness. | new one, but they liked it. And so it was 
But, alas! the demon, Intemperance, came, | egneluded to meet after dinner under the 
and Herbert Leslie, the gifted, noble youth, | « great rock.” 
fell beneath his power. Through ten long, 


: When Susan and Hannah reached the 
weary years the devoted wife followed her | place they found quite a company of girls 


Ripley Vateeed dyes, eA : i otast | awaiting them, and, peering around the rocks 
degrednisen, Ul. aee me him reeling upon | jq stumps a short distance off, some of the 
the verge of eternal ruin, village’ Boye also. 

When all was ready Susan and Hannah 
commenced singing that beautiful hymn, 
commencing, 


Yet the home of these wretched parents 
was cheered by one pure spirit. They had 
one child, a daughter, who seemed to in- 
herit all her father’s inherent powers of in- wil ib lng wie: 
tellect, and her mother’s native goodness. Far, far away.” 

The constant companion of wickedness and | Most of the girls could sing this, having 
shame, she had remained pure and unsul-| Jearned it in the day-school during the sum- 
lied,—a rose in the midst of a desert, She! mer, and their music floated away on the 
loved her father ardently, and many a time passing breeze and was heard in the village 
she went to the store late on Saturday night | below. 

to lead him across the bridge to his miser- | 
able home. k 





The hymn having been sung, they all 

neeled down upon the grass while Hannah 
At a little distance from the village Tived | prayed, As she breathed her simple prayer 

a farmer, a devoted Christian. He hada to her Father in heaven, the tears started 
little girl about the size of Susan Leslie.!to the eyes of some who never before in 
They were very intimate, and with this girl their lives had listened to the voice of sup- 
Susan had regularly, of late, been to the plication. The boys, too, who, during the 





screened him from sight. At 
first-he did not know what it 
meant; and not till they kneeled 
down did he fully understand 
the object of the gathering. He 
was deeply moved; and when 
Susan came to pray for the pa- 
rents of that young group—to 
pray for him—he bowed his 
head and wept. like a child.— 
The past came rushing upon 
him with overpowering force. 
All its early joys, its rich prom- 
ise, and its sad blight passed 
rapidly in review. He looked 
upon himself, his bloated limbs 
and tattered, dirty garments, 
and asked, ‘* Why am [ thus?” 
Alas! the cause was but too 
apparent, Sin was ruininghim. 
What might he not: do if he 
would .but break the cruel 
chain that bound him! With 
gan. to lose their wondering look and ap-|his noble mind, ‘iis fine education, his com- 
peared serious and thoughtful, manding powers, what might he not aspire 
Susan then took out her little pocket-Bi-|'? ' It bet we +93 moment of really .se- 
i hought that he had experienced for 
ble, given her in the Sabbath school, and start ' ndeed,-he had eS aeeiih 
read the fourth chapter of Proverbs. Then ¢,, years. He weal not think. ” But mn 
they kneeled down again and Susan prayed.|1,.. could not help it.. It'seemed as. though 
om at ed = = vine oo wh his heart was bursting and his brain on fire, 
neeling around her ; prayed for the i 
boys who were looking on, and for the wick- ae Af ae “ d Herb L , 
men and women of that wretched village. tests Rae mre 
ut when the ape ipienaae guveatel his gun and sanntered down to the vil- 
of that little company,—for her parents,— monte iepecia erence =odingartiny ines 


THE GLOBE WE LIVE ON. 





propriate. A few like him had been highly 
offended at what they were pleased to term, 
the “ insult,” while others appeared. serious 
and thoughtful. One thing was sure, the 
books had: been read, and what was still 
better, they had produced feeling.” 

“It’s a shame,” spoke up Mr. Wilder, 
the store-keeper, or “« Nat Wilder,” as he 
was usually called, * it’s a downright shame, 
gentlemen, to have such an excitement caus- 
ed in our peaceful village. I suppose the 
next thing we shall know, they’ll go to hav. 
ing temperance meetings, and the next a 
Sabbath school! Why, gentlemen, what 
are we coming to?” 

“ Coming to our senses, Nat Wilder, I 
hope,” resumed Leslie, “You cry shame 
upon two little girls who, with their tiny 
hands, are trying to plant a single rose in 
those desert homes where you have been 
planting briers for years. Yow talk of two 
children producing excitement when you 
have been murderiug us fathers day by day 
ever since those children were in their cra- 
dies. Nat Wilder, what caused the death 
of young Witney? What made Frank 
Evans shoot his old, gray-headed father ? 
What sent Ned Wilkins home to his mise- 
rable hut to murder his young wife and 
sleeping infant? Rum, sir, and you sold 
it! Talkof shame! Who has made Her- 
bert Leslie what he is to-day, a poor, rag- 
ged, dirty, miserable, drunken wretch, the 
mere wreck of his former manhood? But, 
thank God! I am not yet dead, Ihave 





passed the store wit i 
tears choked her utterance and she sohbed anes .: ree ssp ey aes 
aloud. Others wept with her. The Holy standing in the door beckoning him back.— 
Spirit was touching their young hearts, and! 4, ho approached him he perceived that he 
new feelings were springing up,—new aspi- 


x at x |had a small tract in his hand, which he 
rations were arising. All, indeed, was NeW, held out, exclaiming, 


Ew to the Hi he and f the hal- “ Look here, sir, if you don’t teach your 
owed influences of that precious hour. children better manners than this, sir, we 
After they arose from their knees, Han-! shall have to do it for you.” 
nah and Susan began to ask the other girls}  « My children!” replied Leslie, « why, 
questions, just ba their teachers did of the|T haven’t but one, and she’s an angel. What 
members of their classes in the Sabbath parm has she been doing, pray tell ?” 
school. Then in turn the others began to) « Harm! why, sir, she has been insulting 
question them. Some of these questions| mo sir, and not only me but the whole vil- 
wererude and strange ; but the two piousgirls lage !” 
answered them as well as they were able, Well, that is bad surely ; but you haven't 
though they soon found that their own yet told me precisely what Sus:n has done 
knowledge of spiritual things was very lim-|that is so very insulting, I should like to 
ited, and they resolved to study more dili-| hear.” 
gently the word of God, that they might) « Just: look at this, sir,” answered the ex- 
know more about the way of life. Thus an) cited man, handing Mr. Leslie the tract.— 
hour was passed, and after singing another|.. [he little jade had the impudence to leave 
ymn, which Hannah and Susan learned in| this at my house this forenoon, and she or 
the Sabbath school, they parted, resolving Hannah Perkins has left one similar to it 
to meet there again in a few days if the| ,+ every house in the village. What do 
weather should remain pleasant. you think of that, sir? Do you think we 
But little Anna Brown would not leave) shall bear it ? 
Susan. She clung to her as a child toa! ‘ What do I thinkof it?” answered Les- 
mother. There had long been more than)|lie, taking the tract and glancing at the title. 
a common attachment between the two|‘ Why, sir, I think it is about time for 
children, but now it was touching to see the/such puor drunken fellows as you and me to 
pure love of the little girl as she held Susan|be glad to.get such books as these to read, 
by the hand, frequently clasping it in both|and to pay good heed to their téachings, 
of hers. A new light was shining in her|too, unless we wish soon to fill a drunkard’s 
large blue eyes as she looked up into the|grave. «A Warning to the Intemperate.’ 
face of her companion and said, “I want.to|Don’t that mean us? Haven't we been 
love the Savior, and I think I do some.”|drunk more than half the time for these 
Yes, precious child, and the Savior loves|years? Isn’t'this a poor, drunken, rum: 
you. Angels doubtless were hovering over|cursed village? And you are angry be- 
that seene by the “great rock,” and up to|cause God has put’ it into the hearts of two 
heaven they carried the news that young jittle girls to scatter these ‘warnings’ around 
hearts were turning to Chirst! lin our ‘wretched, poverty-stricken homes 
There was one witness to that scene who where rum hasbeen more plenty than food 
was deeply moved by what he saw and for long-years. Sam Houghton, I am proud 
heard. No one knew he was near, but. he to call that child my own. God bless her!” 
heard and’ saw all that was said and done. |and tears sprung to the eyes of the father. 
Herbert Leslie had been out with his gun,| A dozen or moré had gathered around 
hunting, and was just returning as the girls| while Leslie and’ Houghton were talking. 
d their meeting. They were sing-'Each had received a tract, some like the 




















Sabbath school in 0, Both had been con-! singing, had) left. their hiding places and 
vieted of sin and led to Christ inthe late drawn nearer to the company of girls, be- 


ing their first hymn as he took his seat on a/one left for Mr Houghton, and others on a 
log just within a clump of evergreen, which ‘different subject. All, however, were ap- 


seen to-day that which has aroused me. I 
should be worse than a beast to remain un- 
moved longer. I'll be a man again, or die 
in the attempt. Not another drop of li- 
quor shall ever pass my lips, God helping 
me! And, what is more, sir, I’m going to 
preach temperance, too, and I'll begin next 
Sabbath evening out there under the ‘ old 
elm,’ where we have drank so many drams 
together. Yes, sir, just pass it round that 
Herbert Leslie, the poor, drunken school- 
master, will preach temperance next Sun- 
day afternoon under the ‘old elm,’ and if I 
was a Christian, I’d start a Sabbath school, 
also.” 

After. delivering this short speech and 
making the above novel appointment, Les- 
lie left the store and proceeded toward his 
home. Never had he been so thoroughly 
roused before. The scene in the pasture 
had stirred up the deep slumbering embers 
of his soul, and the attack upon his little 
girl, and especially the remark of the scoun- 
drel Wilder, had roused all his latent ener- 
gies. 

But it was well for him that convictions 
for sin came before the trial of his parental 
feelings ; well that he had listened to the 
voice of prayer, and wept beneath the power 
of an awakened conscience, before this se- 
vere probing of his paternal heart. He 
well knew that two ways lay before him. 
Either he must go forward and seek God, 
and become a pious as well as a sober man, 
or, refusing to do this, he did not doubt he 
should relapse into his former habits and 





go down to ruin. The struggle was severe, 
for his habit was strong, and to break its 
cords seemed like tearing out the fiters uf 
his own heart. But he resolved—resolved 
to go forward and seek God from that mo- 
ment, and not to~rest till he was a Chris- 
tian ; and firmly was thai resolve kept: He 
listened to the voice of God speaking in his 
soul, and at once turned his face toward the 
way of life, 

Never were wife and child more aston- 
ished than were Mrs. Leslie and Susan 
when the father entered and told his feelings 
and his purposes. The poor woman sobbed 
' pou his shoulder, but Susan kneeled down 















THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. — 


i 








by his side and thanked God, That night | 
the family altar was erected in that humble | 
dwelling. And was it that prayer | 
was heard? Strange that Herbert Leslie; 
and his long-desponding wife shonld find: 
the pool where sins are washed away? 
Strange, when God has’ said, “ Seek 
and ye shall find!” Herbert Leslie and 
his sorrowing wife sought the way of life, 
and they sought not in vain. They were 
saved.— Ladies’ Repository. 
——pe 
THE GLOBE WE LIVE ON. 


We live ona globe—a great round mass 
of earth and water, far away from every 
other world, like a floating island in the 
midst of some vast shoreless ocean. Look | 
at it as we have it represented in our cut 
this week, We really donot think half 
enough about this world. What a strange 

.and wonderful thing it is! Here we are, 
like mites, crawling about upon the surface 
of a cheese. See the ships, and the men, 
andthe towers, and the pyramids! Is it 
not astonishing how the various objects re- 
tain their places. Why don't those that 
are lodged on the under side of the world | 
fall off? Underside, do I say? nay, it is| 
all underside! Is it not amazing? They! 

are not nailed on; they are not fastened to 
the surface with glue or ropes; and yet, 
there they remain in their places, from year 
to year. Men with their heads reversed, 
as it would seem; and ships with their tall 
masts turned upside down! And all owing 
to one great principle—arrracrion. It is 
attraction that keeps everything from fall- 
ing off. The waters of the ocean are kept 
in their huge reservoir by the power of at- 
traction, and if they rise into the sky in the 
shape of vapor, they must fall back again 
in the form of rain. Is it not wonderful ? 
Still more amazing is it, when we are told 
that this great globe is never at rest, but 
always in motion—always turning round 
and round upon its center, like an immense 
wheel; and at the same time advancing 
through space with incredible swiftness— 
every day more than a million of miles, 
more than ten hundred thousand miles in 
twenty-four hours! We talk of getting a 
fine ride in the cars; what is it compared 
to the ride we get every day on our globe, 
sitting upoa our chairs, or stretched upon 
our sofas, with our arms folded, on we go at 
the inconceivable speed of twenty miles in 
a second; not in a minute, recollect, but in 
@ second—twenty miles in a second ! 





Of course in looking at our cut, every 
one will understand that the ships, towers, 
and pyramids are all drawn out of propor- 
portion. Ifon so small a scale they were 
drawn in proportion to the size of the globe, 
they would be quite invisible; the small- 
est puncture that coulda be made with the 
finest needle, would be too large to repre- 
sent even an Egyptian pyramid, which is 
hundreds of feet high. The diameter of 
the earth at the equator, is forty-one mil- 
lion eight hundred forty-seven thousand 
four hundred and twenty-six feet, or eighty 
thousand times greater than the highest 
building in the world. 

The central parts of this globe are prob- 
ably all on fire—glowing with the most in- 
tense heat, like an enormous furnace. The 
outer part or crust is thought to be about 30 
or 40 miles thick, This is full of veins of 
metals, and forms the great store-house of 
coal and other minerals for the use of 
man. 

How wonderful that the Almighty should 
have formed such a habitation for the ben- 
efit of our race. Let us adore him for his 
greatness, and love him for the kindness he 
shath shown toward all his ereatures. 

{he retuydity, or roundness of the earth, 
prevents qur seeing an object to any very 
great distance. Two flags hoisted on poles 
ten feet in length become invisible from 
each other if separeted, on a smooth lake or 
other level, to the digtance of eight miles. 
This fact enables a peragp who is skilled in 
geometry, to find out the length of the 
earth’s diameter with congidgrable exact- 
ness. 


RARE BONESTY, 

Some boys think if anything happens to 
fall into their hands, withont their stealing 
it, they have @ right to keep it, though 
they know the owner is very unwilling to 
part with it. But true honesty will lead 
any one who finds money or any valuable ar- 


ticle, to restore it to its true owner. Here 
is an example of sterling honesty : 

«An Ishmaelite once sold a camel to 
Rabbi Simon, whose pupil led the animal 
home to the Rabbi’s.bhouse. On taking off 
the saddle they found under it a collar orna- 

ted with di ds. ‘Rabbi, rabbi,’ 
they exclaimed ‘ the blessing of God maketh 
rich ;’ thereby expressing that God had 
given the diamonds to him. 

“Take back the diamonds to the man of 
whom I bought the animal,’ said the rabbi ; 
‘he only sold me the camel, but not the 
precious stones.’ 

“The diamonds were consequently re- 
turned to their owner, who was not a little 
surprised at it; but the rabbi had received 
the more precious ones — honesty and pro- 
bity.” 








THE FAMILY. 


THE GREAT EASTERN. 

“ Do you intend to go on to New York, 
uncle, to see the big steamship—the Great 
Eastern, that arrived there a few days 
ago ?” 

“TI am not decided, Robert. I should 
like to go very much, but I fear that other 
engagements will prevent me. But she is 
well worth seeing.” 

“Some folk say she is bigger than Noah’s 
Ark—can that be true, Uncle John ?” 

“T believe that is really the case. The 
Ark was about 520 feet long, and the Great 


Eastern is 680.” 


“Why that makes her 160 feet longer. 
What a splendid ship to take a passage in! 
No fear of sea-sickness in her, I should 
think.” 

«“¥ can hardly agree with you, there, 
Robert. For my own part, a slight easy 
motion is more apt to turn me giddy than 
one more decided. Still, all persons are 
not alike. I know many that never get 
seasick, unless there is a heavy sea.” 

“ Does it not take a great depth of water 
to float her, uncle ?” 

“I believe she drew 27 feet when leaving 
England.” 

“ She is built of iron—is she not ?” 

“ Yes, iron is the principle material em- 
ployed in her construction. It is fastened 
together with rivets, three millions of which 
were used in building her. She weighs 
12,000 tons, and with cargo and all, over 
25,000 tons. She can accommodate com- 
fortably, 4,000 passengers, and have room 
for 6,000 tons of coal, and a vast cargo of 
general merchandize.” 

“‘ No wonder then, they should have call- 
ed her the Great Eastern—carrying this 
burden, and being larger in size than Noah's 
Ark. What is her speed ?” 

“ Her speed, Robert, is not in proportion 
to her dimensions. Her greatest speed in 
|crossing the Atlantic, was about 12 1-2 
|knots, or about 15 English miles per hour. 
But it is generally thought that she can be 
made to go much faster.” 

“It must be very difficult to steer such a 
vessel.” 

“Tt takes four men in calm weather to 
steer her, but in high winds, double and 
even treble that number. As many as thir- 
ty-two men can be employed at the steer- 
ing wheels at one time, if required.” 

“ What are her masts made of?” 

“All of iron, except one, which is of 
wood, to support a compass at such a height 
from the deck that the iron will not de- 
range it, This compass serves as a test to 
the other compasses. It would be a serious 
thing for the compasses to be in error.” 

* No doubt she has splendid accommoda- 
tions—cabins and saloons ?” 

“ Nothing can exceed them. All her 
berths are spacious, like those of a first class 
hotel. They are 13 or 14 feet high.” 

“ Her sails must be of great size.” 

“The amount of canvas that some of 
them spread is enormous. It took upwards 
of 100 men more than five hours to get in 
her mainsail during a gale in her late pas- 
sage. Indeed, everything about her—the 
machinery, the paddles, the funnels, the an- 
pee the chains, in short, the whole of her 
tackle, looks as if it was made for a race of 
giants.” 

“Is not the gentleman who built her, 
dead ?” 

“Mr. Brunel, the great engineer, who 
| planned her is dead. Mr. Scott Russell, the 
builder, is still living. Captain Harrison, 
‘who first had charge of her is also dead. 

He was drowned, if you remember.” 
| Was it not supposed before she was 





launched that she would have nto motion 


“Some folk thought so, Robert. But 
experience has told them that this was a 
mistake. You cannot build a vessel so 
large but that the waves of the great ocean 
will have some effect.” 
“ How long will the Great Eastern con- 
tinue at New York.” . 
“ For about a month, I believe. She will 
be open to public inspection. The admis- 
sion tickets will yield a large sum of money 
to the proprietors, as hundreds of thousands 
of persons will pay her a visit.” 

“ What is her present Commander’s 
name?” 

“ Captain Vine Hall.” 
sant 
THERE’S NOTHING LOsT. 


There’s nothing lost. The tiniest flower 
That grows within the darkest vale, 

Though lost to view, has still the power 
The rarest perfume to exhale ; 

That perfume borne on cn paar wings, 
May visit some lone, sick one’s bed, 

And like the balm affection brings, 
*Twill scatter gladness round her head. 


There’s nothing lost. The drop of dew 
That trembles in the rosebud’s breast, 
Will seek its home of ether blue, 
And fall again as pure and blest, 
Perchance to revel in the spray, 
Or moisten the dry parching sod, 
Or mingle in the fountain spray, 
Or sparkle in the bow of God. 


There’s nothing lost. The seed that’s cast 
By careless hands upon the ground, 
will yet take root, and may at last 
A green and glorious tree be found ; 
Beneath its shade, some pilgrim may 
Seek shelter from the heat at noon, 
While in its houghs the breezes play, 
And song-birds sing their sweetest tune. 


There’s nothing lost. The slightest tone 

Or whisper from a loved one’s voice, 
May melt a heart of hardest stone, 

And make the saddened heart nejoice. 
And then, again, the careless wor 

Our thoughtless lips too often speak, 
May touch a heart already stirred, 

And cause that troubled heart to break. 


There's nothing lost. The faintest strain 
Of breathing from some dear one’s lute, 
In memory’s dream may come again, 
Though every mournful spring be mute. 
The music of some happier hour— 
The heart that wuals with love’s own 





words— 
May swell the soul with deeper power, 
hen still the hand that swept its chords. 


emesis 
GOOD SECURITY. 


A double value attaches to the following 
commentary upon God's retributive justice, 
from the fact of its being a true story : 


In the days when inns were not so nu- 
merous as they now are, it was customary 
in the highlands of Scotland, for travelers 
to‘ask lodgings at the houses by the way- 
side. 

Ata lonely rt of a highland-road, a 
weaver had his home. He was avery 
man, and one who had real faith in God. 
He was poor, but hospitable, and kindly 
entertained strangers who. asked to tarry 
for the night. But he was sometimes im- 
posed upon by worthless characters, who 
rose early and made their escape with what 
they could most readily carry off. His 
wife frequently said to him, that if he took 
in people he knew nothing of, after the way 
he had been doing, they would be ruined by 
their depredations ; but he felt the necessity 
laid upon him, in his circumstances, to ful- 
fill the Scripture command “ to entertain 
strangers,” and although he wished to dis- 
criminate, he could not think of giving up 
the practice. 

A person presented himself at his door 
shortly after he had suffered at the hands 
of dishonest guests, and he, wishing to sat- 
isfy himself and his wife of the man’s good- 
ness of character, said : 

“ Well, now, you are a stranger to me, 
what security do you give me that you are 
such a man as I ought to entertain?” 

Without a moment’s hesitation the man 
answered : 

“ The Lord.” 

“That’s quite enough,” said the good 
man, opening his door wide open to the 
wall. “Come in, come in. I receive you 
in the name of the Lord.” 

And so the stranger admitted was hospi- 
tably treated, and after worship was shown 
to bed. But he was a thorough rogue, and 
before the day dawned he had left the house 
with a web the weaver had got ready the 
previous evening to carry to his employer. 

When the weaver and his wife got up in 
the morning, and found the fellow gone, his 
wife was in great perplexity, and in her 
anxiety, gave way to upbraiding her hus- 
band, saying : 

“ Now you see it is just as I said, we 
shall certainly be ruined by this foolish 

ractice of yours, What are we to do? 

e web’s away, and how are we to live 
until you weave another. 





It was a dark day to her, but not so to 
him, for he said, “I got good security, 


and alt he has 
and we shall lose nothing by it.” 


a cottage, he asked it he could stay t 


ized the voice, and said at once: 
* Come in, and down with the web !” 


old man said : 
mind not to give your security.” 


his heels. 


the poor man’s web. 


never lose by it. 
security. 


security. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


TRUE COURAGE, 


of telling a lie : 


graces of the master.’ 
er Philip. 


day, that he thought young Morris quite 
him.’ 

the rest.” 

ed kindly to all. 


in great trouble: 
‘ What have I done? Oh, what have 
done? What will Mr. Harding say?’ 
to see what was the matter. 
a pane of glass in the green-house ; and 


flower-pots, for it made such a clatter. 


he said it was the finest he had seen for 
long time.’ 


with your ball.” 
about it,’ said 
not tel! who did it.’ 


George. 


not. We all said we did not do it.’ 


And so you will get out of the scrape.’ 


when Joe Green came up to him: 
you who did it, to say you did not.’ 
I did do it.’ 

say so, and we will all keep quiet.’ 


‘Oh,’ said George, ‘ but 
happy till I have confessed it.’ 





all you will get,’ said Philip Gray. 


and I am sure it will be for the beat. It 
was for the Lord’s sake that Lreceived him, 
proven himself unwor- 
thy of our hospitality, yet Jesus is worthy, 


As the thief was crossing the hill—shun- 

the usual road, God enveloped him in 
amisty covering; he wandered long upon the | you were to follow the advice of your school- 
hillside, this way and that, and at last he) fellows, you would cause them to practice 
got to the foot of the hill, and knocking at/ deceit, and the blame of the accident would 


all night. The goed man of the house re- 


The thief was thunderstruck, while the 
“When you next play a similar prank, 
Down fell the web and the thief took to 


‘The explanation of the matter was, that 
the thief got bewildered in the midst, and 
instead of going down the farther side of 
the hill, he came down the same side, and 
knocked at the very cottage-door from 
which he had set out in the morning with 


From this true story let us see that God’s 
eye is over the righteous, but his face is 
set against the wicked; and if we obey 
God’s word by using “ hospitality without 
grudging,” and doing all the other relative 
and social duties enjoined by him, we shall 
“The Lord” is the best 
hough those you benefit may 
prove unworthy, “ you shall in no wise lose 
your reward,” as long as the Lord is his 


It costs a great struggle for a boy who 
has done wrong to confess it frankly with- 
out waiting to be questioned about it, and 
we hope all our readers will agree that 
George Morris was a braver boy than those 
who are fond of fighting, but think nothing 


‘ Lhate pattern boys,’ said Richard Gray; 
‘I never feel at home with them ; for if you 
do anything that they don’t think right, you 
never feel safe; they are almost sure to tell 
of you. They always get into the good 


* What do you mean?’ asked his broth- 
‘ Why, our master said at school yester- 


pattern of good conduct, and hoped when he 
came to school we should all be kind to 


‘ Well, we shall see,’ said Philip, ‘ when 
he comes ; I dare say he will be like all 


George Morris came to school—some 
liked him and some did not; but he behav- 


One day they were all at play in the play- 
ground, when George was heard crying out 


‘ What is it ? what is it 2” cried several 
voices, and the boys gathered quickly round 


‘ Oh,’ said George, ‘ my ball has broken 
am afraid it has knocked down some of the 


had no right to be so near the green-house.’ 

The boys ran to the green-house, and 
there, sure enough, was Mr. Harding's beau- 
tiful scarlet cactus in full bloom thrown 
down upon the floor, and the plant broken. 

‘Oh, what will Mr. Harding say ? said 
George; it was only yesterday he was show- 
ing it to Squire Lowndes’ gardener, and 


* You'll catch it,’ said Richard Gray, 
who was a very ill-tempered boy— you'll 
catch it for going so near the green-house 


‘ Mr. —— need not know anything | against a picket fence; and when the by- 
hilip ; ‘at least I will |standers ran to him, he was a corpse. 


‘And,’ said Philip, ‘we will all agree that 
we know nothing about how the cactus got 
knocked down, and he will think some one 
threw a stone out of the road and broke it. 


‘Be sure, George, if Mr. Harding asks 
‘I could not say that,’ said George, ¢ for 
+ Yes,’ said Joe; - but then you needn’t 
shall be so un- 


en you are very foolish, and deserve 





‘Yes,’ added Joe Green, ‘and Morrig 

will change his mind when he comes to 

school to-morrow.’ 

When George reached home, he told his 

father of what had happened. 
‘I think,’ said Mr. Morris, * you will do 

tight to tell Mr. Harding all about it. If 


fall on the wrong person. Beside, you will 
add sin to sin; and suppose that you did 
deceive your teacher, you cannot deceive 
God, for he knoweth all things. His all. 
seeing eye is upon you, and you must act as 
in his sight.’ 

‘We shall see how he will manage it,’ 
said Richard, as they stood in a group at 
the school-door, on the following morning ; 
‘depend upon it, he will be glad to do as 
we say.’ 

All were seated in the school-room, and 
the master was about to commence the du- 
ties of the day with prayer, when George 
was seen leaving his seat, and going to- 
wards Mr, Harding. Everything was so 
still you might have heard a pin drop., 

‘If you please, sir,’ said George, ‘I can- 
not tell a lie,’ and paused. 

‘I know you would not, willfully,’ said 
Mr. Harding. ‘ Well? 

George proceeded to give the history of 
the matter, and to beg Mr. Harding’s for- 
giveness. 

Mr. Harding’s eyes filled with tears; he 
could scareely speak at first. All eyes were 
fixed upon him, and on the youth who dared 
to be true. 

‘George,’ said Mr. Harding, ‘had you 
broken every pane of glass in the green-house, 
and destroyed every flower it contains, I 
would forgive you. You have done right 
in telling me the whole truth, and I love 
you for it. You have set an example to 
your school-fellows, which I hope they will 
be led to follow. Give me your hand—I 
heartily forgive you.’ 

George bowed and went to his seat. 





SWEARING. 


Howard, the philanthropist, was stand- 
ing in a crowd by the door of a post-office, 
when a man uttered a volley of oaths. 
‘ Look to your pockets !’ cried Howard, but- 
toning up his own tightly ; ‘always take 
care of your pockets when you find your- 
self amongst swearers. He who will take 
God’s name in vain, will think little of tak- 
ing your purse, or doing anything else that 
is evil.’ 

A worthy clothier in Edinburgh was ac- 
a|customed, previous to engaging his clerks, 
to put the question to them directly : 

‘Do you swear? if so, you need not 
think of entering my house. I permit none 
to talk to my customers whose tongues are 
set on fire of hell.’ 

A few years since, two soldiers at Chat- 
ham laid a shilling wager which could swear 
the most oaths in five minutes. As the win- 
ner (what a misnomer!) was uttering his 
last, he was struck speechless with paraly- 
sis, and remained go till he died. 

A barge-master was casting off his boat 
I| from a pier in the Thames, A person very 
civilly asked him whither he was going, 
Being in a bad humor, (swearers generally 
are,) he shouted out : 

‘What is that to you? Iam going to 

the devil.’ 
1; Ere half an hour had elapsed, his ‘idle 
words’ were verified. A steamer ran his 
I| barge down, and the shock of the collision 
pitched him head first into the river. 

Lhaveread a dreadful story of a sick man, 
a swearer, who was infuriated with his doc- 
tor, and so strained himself in heaping im- 
precations on him, that he ruptured a blood 
vessel. But even then oaths flowed with 
the crimson tide from his mouth, and he 
expired so. 
a| A youth scarcely twenty was riding a 
skittish horse. The horse started; the 
youth was annoyed, and swore loud and 
strange oaths that he would thrash him till 
he repented of it. But as he raised his 
whip, the horse reared and threw him 





His 
oaths were still echoing through the woods 


‘Nor I,’ said Joe Green; ‘none of us|as his soul was ushered into the immediate 
will, so do not trouble yourself about it, | presence of God. 
When Will Thomson let all the 
water run out of the water-butt, Mr. Hard- 
ing tried all he could to find out, but could 


An American planter -had a favorite do- 
mestic negro, (an Uncle Tom) who was bid- 
den to stand opposite to him, and to wait 
at table. Whenever his master took the 
name of God in vain, (as he often did,) the 
ald African made a low and solemn bow. 
On being asked why he did so, he replied : 

‘ Massa, I can never hear that great name 
but it fills my whole soul with fear and 


George left them and stood under the| trembling.’ 
tree, thinking of the mischief he had done, 


The master was touched, and reformed. 

General Washington, when Commander- 
in-Chief of the United States armies, issued 
a — order of the day, calling on all 
ranks to abstain from it on pain of severe 
penalties ; and he took care that these pen- 
alties were enforced. 

It is interesting to know that when St. 
Paul’s Cathedral was building, Sir Christo- 
pher Wren, the architect, caused a printed 
notice to be affixed to the scaffolding, threat- 
ening with instant dismissal any workman 
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Zuilty of swearing within those. sacred pre- 


cincts. ish 5 

« My lads,’ said a Christian captain to the 
crew, when about to take command of the 
snip, ‘I am going to ask to ask you a favor, 
which, as a Briton, I expect will be grant- 
ed by acrew of Britons. What say you, 
my lads, are you willing to grant your new 
captain a favor ?” 

‘Ay, ay ! shouted all hands; ‘let us be 
told what it is.’ 

‘Well, my lads, it is that you will allow 
me to swear the first oath in this ship; no 
man on board must swear till 1 do. What 
say you, my lads, will! you grant me this 
favor ?” 

The jolly tars stared, and stood for a 
moment quite at a loss what to say. 

‘They were taken,’ as one of them de- 
scribed it, ‘all aback.” 

‘They were brought up,’ as another de- 
scribed it, ‘ all standing.’ 

The appeal seemed so reasonable, and the 
manner of the captain so kind and prepos- 
sessing, that a general burst from the ship’s 
company answered : 

‘We will, sir !’ 

sil 


A FORTUNE-TELLING BOOK. 


‘{ wish I had a fortune-telling book,’ said 
one of three boys as they walked down to 
the river to go swimming ; ‘I want to know 
what my luck is to be. I’ve tried to buy 
one, but there’s none to sell.’ 

‘I've got one,’ said the barber’s son. 

‘Got one!’ cried Bill Staples eagerly ; 
‘why didn’t you tell of it before? Where 
is it?’ 

‘Down at the shop,’ answered the bar- 
ber's son. 

‘ And it does tell what’s coming to pass ?” 
asked the third boy. 

‘ Yes, it does.’ 

‘ But how do you know ?’ asked the third 
boy ; ‘ you haven’tlived long enough to know 
if it has told your fortune right.’ 

‘Why, you see it’s ‘a very old book,’ said 
the barber’s son. ‘My grandfather had it, 
and it told his fortune ; then my father had 
it, and it told Ais; and it all came to pass.” 

“ It beats all,” cried Bill Staples, + what 
Why don’t you go round telling 
fortunes? You’d make lots of money.” 

‘I'm afraid nobody would believe me,” 
said the barber’s son humbly. 

‘ Well, show it to us,’ said they. 

“ Come down to the shop to-night,” he 
said; “come just after we shut up; that’s 
the best time to read it.’ 

‘Sell it to me,’ cried Bill Staples: * how 
will you trade now ?’ 

‘Can’t part with mine,’ answered the bar- 
ber’s son ; but you can get one where mine 
came from.’ 

‘ T'll have one as certain as my name is 
Bill Staples; but we'll come and try our 
luck with you.’ 

‘ Agreed,’ they all said. 

The boys were before time, and hun 
round the shop until every customer had 
gone and the shutters were put up; then in 
they went. The barber’s son asked them to 
be seated, and drew a little table out, and 
placed a lamp on it. Then he went to the 
back part of the shop, and opening a little 
trunk (for, as you may well think, such. a 
book was kept carefully) took it out, and 
laid it on the table, the boys narrowly eye- 
ing it all the time. ‘There,’ he said, in a 
very sober tone, when he laid the book on 
the table, ‘there, boys, is my fortune-telling 
book. 

‘The Bible! they exclaimed at once, 
shrinking back. 

‘Yes,’ said the barber’s son, ‘ that is my 
father’s Bible; and it says there are but 

ust two ways for you and for me to try our 
chauces by in this world. One is called 
the ‘broad way,’ and the other the ‘ straight 
and nazrow way.’’ 

Sucha fortune-telling book they were not 
thinking of; but, my young readers, it is 
the only kind that does not deceive us.— 
Child’s Paper. 
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“SOFTLY.” 


We always feel sorry to see rude children 
who are fond of screaming or talking bois- 
terously, and who are always pushing, or 
pulling, or beating some of their playmates— 
Girls, especially, ought to learn to be very 
kind and gentle, and they are sure to win 
love andesteem. Here is something for the 
girls to read and remember : 


“ Once a great man said that “ a low, soft | 


voice is an excellent thing in women ;’ and 
every time I hear Elsie speak, I think of it. 
She screams like a small steam-whistle, or 
else she roars like a naughty boy. No lit- 
tle birds do so. I never knew a song-spar- 
row that you could hear warble without 
saying ‘hush!’ to every one near you. A 
thrush will not sing loud enough to be heard 
without listening for it; and even the frogs, 
trying to see which can peep fastest, are not 
heard when the windows are shut. 

“« But I near Elsie’s voice in the furthest 


corner of the house, scolding her sister, | many calculations. What was the mean- men.’ 
shrieking for Will, or shouting after some | ing and use of that? I asked, and they, 


unlucky little brother who has left the door 
open. If she only knew how lovely it is to 


be gentle; how all her troubles would be 
qui at once; how carefully every one 
would treat her, and how easy it would be 
to love and be loved, 1 am_ sure she would 
try. The sun comes softly to the earth; 
but how glad we are to see it. No one 
hears the dew fall, or the flowers open.— 
What if every rosebud snapped open with 
a noise like a pistol; all the morning glories 
popped like corn on a hot shovel ; and the 
violets opened their blue eyes like a string 
of exploding fire-crackers? Wet if the 
sun hissed in the air, and the rain rattled 
as peas do? I know somebody who 
would stop her two ears fast then; but she 
will not stop the little unruly member that 
makes her as unpleasant as popping a rose- 
bush or a rattling shower would be.” 
aetna 
THE LITTLE ONE. 
martuxw x1x 18, 15. 


And is it true what I am told, 
That there are lambs within the fold 

Of God’s beloved Son— 

That Jesus Christ, with tender care, 
Will in his arms most gently bear 

The helpless ‘* little one? ”’ 

O yes! I’ve heard my mother say, 
He never sent a child away, 

That scarce could walk or run ; 
For when the parents’ love besought 
That He would touch the child she brought, 

He bless’d the “little one.”’ 


And I, a little straying lamb, 

May come to Jesus as I am, 
Though goodness I have none ; 

May now be folded to his breast, 

As birds within the parent's nest, 
And be his ‘* little one.”’ 


And he can do all this for me, 
Because in sorrow on the tree 

He once for sinners hung ; 

And having washed their sins away, 
He now rejoices day by day, 

To cleanse the “ little one.’’ 
Others there are who love me too; 
But who, with all their love, can do 

What Jesus Christ hath done? 
Then if he teaches me to pray, 

I'll surely go to him and say, 

‘* Lord bless thy ‘ little one.* *’ 
Thus by this gracious Shepherd fed, 
And by his mercy gently led 

Where living waters run, 

My greatest pleasure will be this, 
That I’m a little lamb of his, 

Who loves the “ little one.” 

—Family Treasury. 
midis ‘niet 


CHILD-LIKE FAITH. 


There is a peculiar charm in the implicit 


They then told me there was another science | 
called geometry. I bought the books and) 
learned geometry. Then I found there were | 
better books about these two sciences in | 
Latin. I heard there were still better’ 
ones in French. I got a dictionary and 
learned French. It seems to me we may: 
learn everything when we know the twenty- | 
four letters of the alphabet.’ 
They are in fact the ladder to~ every | 
science. But how many boys are contented | 
to waste their time at the first two or three | 
rounds, with not pluck or perseverance | 
enough to climb higher. Up, up, up, if 
you want to know more, and see clearer, | 
and take a high post of usefulness in the! 
world, And if you area poor boy, and need | 
a little friendly encouragement to help you} 
on, be sure, if you have a will to climb, | 
you will find the way, just as this garden-' 
er’s son found it afterwards in the Duke of ; 
Argyle, under whose patronage he pursued - 
his studies and became a distinguished | 
mathematician, Stone’s Mathematical Dic- 
tionary—for Stone was this young garden- 
er’s name—was a celebrated book published, 
in London some years ago.—Child’s Paper. 
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THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 


Our youngest readers can understand a 
good deal of the Bible, for it uses language 
and illustrations and historical incidents in 
which children are always interested. Here 
is something about Jegps, the good Shep-’ 
herd, which we think will please many of 
the little ones. We find it in the Child at, 
Home: I 

‘The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not. 
not want.’ 

‘Mamma, papa read at prayers this! 
morning, about the Good Shepherd, and I} 
should like to know more about him.’ 

‘ Well, Georgie, I will tell you something 
of shepherds in Palestine, where Jesus liv- 
ed, and then you may tell me why he calls 
himself so, for you know Jesus is the Good 
Shepherd. A flock of sheep in Palestine 
needed very different care from the flocks | 
we see. The patriarchs had so large flocks | 
it was not thought worth while to mention | 
their number, and Job had fourteen thou-, 
sand !’ | 

‘ Why, mamma, that is more than grandpa | 
has on all his farm. I believe he has only | 





faith of childhood, when it recognizes the pa- 
ternal character and love of God, and that 
Providence which watches over all His children. 
Here is an illustration : Z 

‘* During one of the snow-storms of the past 
winter, a Eind-hearted lady was importuned, 
by a very small boy, to allow him to clean the 
pavement and steps in front of her house. She 
thought him quite unequal to the task, but 
yielded to his entreaties, and became interested 
to inquire into his circumstances. 

** He was, perhaps, six or eight — of age, 
and literally alone in the world,—without 
father, mother, or friend! He lodged with 
some poor body, and paid his way, with a 
right manful heart, by means of jobs like this. 

** She asked him if he — not ae - 
it impossible to get anything to do, whic 
athand was rd, oP “the case. 

‘+ ¢ Don’t you sometimes get discouraged, and 
feel afraid that you’can’t get on?’ The child 
looked up with a perplexed and inquiring eye, 
as if uncertain of her meaning, and troubled 
with a new doubt. 

“«* Why,’ said he,‘ don’t you think God 
will take care of a feller, if he puts his trust in 
him, and does the best he can?’ 

‘« His questioner felt rebuked by his simple 
faith, and sorry that she had disturbed it by 
interposing her own doubts. She took pains 
to investigate the case, and became the little 


boy’s patron, and he is now doing well under 
her care or rather under that of the God in 
whom he trusted.’’ 
ea ee 
A LADDER WITH TWENTY-FOUR 
ROUNDS. 


one day, saw a Latin copy of a great work 
on mathematics lying on the grass, and think- 
ing it had been brought from his library, 
called some one to carry it back. 

“It belongs to me, sir,” said the gar- 
dner’s son, stepping up. 

«« Yours,” cried the Duke, do you under- 
stand geometry and Latin?” 

«“ I know a little of them,” answered the 
lad, modestly.. The Duke, having a taste 
for the sciences, began to talk with the 
young student, and was astonished at the 


| clearness and intelligence of his answers. 


« But how came you to know so much?” 
asked the Duke. 


answered the lad; “one does not need to 
know anything more than the twenty-four 
letters in order to learn every thing else 
one wishes.” But the gentleman wanted to 
know more about it. “ After I learned to 
read,” said the boy, “the masons came to 
work on your house; I noticed the architect 





used a rule and compasses, and made a great 


|told me of a science called arithmetic. I 
‘bought an arithmetic and studied it through. 


« One of the servants taught me to read,” | 


one hundred and thirty, counting lambs and 
all.’ | 

‘And that seemed a good many to you, | 
| Georgie, but in Judea, they were numberep | 
|by thousands, so that the shepherd gave his 
| whole time to them.’ 

‘What! night and all ? 

‘ Yes, they were in danger of wild beasts, | 
‘and if Jed into distant pastures, the Be- 





| dered about the country, might seize them : | 
lso a good shepherd always had a fold into’ 


which he could call his flock at night, and , {rst turee chapters of the 


|shutting the door of it, could keep them 
| safely.’ j 
‘Oh, L remember hearing grandpa sing | 


‘While shepherds watched their flocks by night.’’j 
| ¢There is such a hymn. 


Jesus was born. That was in the night 
while they were taking care of the sheep.’ 
‘Jesus is the Good Shepherd, then, be- 
| cause he never sleeps, isn’t he, mamma ?’ 
| ‘Yes, Georgie; he can take care of you, 
|just as well by night as by day. He is nev- 
er weary, never sleepy, so no little lamb! 
could be taken away, but he would see it 
and bring it back ?’ 
‘Do little lambs ever run away from’ 
their mothers.’ 
| ‘They are very apt to stray, and if the 
| shepherd did not watch closely, they might 
ibe lost in the woods, or hurt among the 
| stones, or destroyed. David, when a boy, 
| keeping his father’s sheep, killed a lion and 


' 
| 


jing off !” 
foie He must have been pretty brave, mam- 
ma.’ 
| ‘A shepherd needed to be a man of cour- | 
‘age, able and willing to defend the flock in 
|danger, and loving them, too, so that he, 
would not run and leave them, when he) 
|saw the danger coming. So long as the 
flock foHowed such a shepherd, they were 
safe.’ 
| «And we are safe if we keep close to Je-| 
/sus, mamma, so he is our Good Shepherd.’ | 
birch sides watching the flock by night | 
;and tai sheer provided food for the 
| flock. d them where the grass was 
fresh and green, and the water pure and 
plenty. When they had eaten all in one 
pasture, he led them to another, and if one 
was weary or sick, he took that feeble one 
and carried it in his arms. Very tender 
was he of them, for he loved them so that 
he would be willing to give his life for the 
sheep.” . . 

‘And Jesus gave his life for wicked 


‘You begin to minded. then, Geor- 
gie, how Jesus is the Shepherd, and 
‘why David said he should ‘ not want,’ be- 





| ashe could, for he was afraid Jesus would 


| and praying that he might never grieve 


| douins, a sort of half-wild people, who wan- |’ 


It is about the 
angels coming to tell the shepherds that | 


} improving hand being tound on ‘almost every page. 
+ new Illustrations have also been inserted. 


cause the Lord was his shepherd. Of 
course the shepherd provided all that was 
needed for the flock. The sheep felt no 
care, no anxiety. But I have talked long) 
enough with you this time. One thing more | 
I want you to remember, The shepherd 
named his flock, and every sheep knew his 
name, and would run at the call of the shep- 
herd, but no coaxing or calling of a strauge | 
voice would draw them away.’ 

‘ That is not like me, mamma, for I went 
away the other day when Everett called 
me, and I knew you would not want me to 





g0. I did not enjoy the coasting, though, |“ 
0 


r it seemed all the time as if I could hear 
you, saying, ‘ Georgie,’ ‘ Georgie,’ and I was 
very unhappy.’ 

‘ Yon got away from the Good Shepherd, 
then, Georgie; keep very near to him and 
you must be happy.’ 

‘Do you suppose Job’s sheep were all 
named, mamma 7?’ 

‘That was the custom of the country, so 
that at night when the flock were called 
into the fold, the shepherd could tell wheth- 
er they were all there. I have heard of a 
little boy who told his mamma shortly be- 
fore he went to heaven, that when he got 
there, he should hold up both hands as high 


not see him he was so small. But there is 
no danger of that. Jesus knows every one 
of his flock, and not one of all his little 
lambs will be forgotten or left out, when he 
gathers them.’ 

‘Am I one of Jesus’ lambs, mamma?’ 

‘I hope so, Georgie. If you love him 
and try to please him, going only where 
he leads, and doing only what he tells you, 
he will love to own you, and take you to his 
pleasant fold.’ 

nd so Georgie went to sleep, thinking 
how kind Jesus was to take care of such a 
little boy, who was so often naughty too, 


such a precious Friend. 
ent eas 
There is no greater sign of a mean and 
sordid man than to dote upon riches; nor 
is anything more magnificent than to lay 
them out freely in acts of bounty and liber- 
ality. 








JUST PUBLISHED. 
THE YEAR OF GRACE; 
A HISTORY OF THE REVIVAL IN IRELAND IN 18350. 
By Rev. William Gibson, Professor of Christian Ethics in 
Qneen’s College, Belfast, with an introduction by Rev. Baron 
Stow, D. D. l2mo., cloth. $1,25. 


’ 

This volume was originally prepared for the American pub- 
lishers, with great care. iabor and skill, by Prof. Gibson, a 
gentleman eminently qualiiied for the task, and is the only 





PERRY DAVIS’ 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER. 


We beg to call the attention ot ten parte to this long, tested 
and unrivalled Family icine. PALN KiLLER is a 

rely vegetable compound, and while it is a most efficient 
Remeay Pain, it is a perfectly safe even in the 
Tost unskiltul hands, fur Summer Come.atnt, or any r 
form of bowel disease in children or adults ; it is an almost 
certain cure, and has without doubt been more successful in 
curing the Various kinds of 


CHOLERA 


other known somety, or even the most skilful phy- 
India, Africa, and China, where this dreadful dis- 
ease is ever more or less prevalent, the PAIN KILLBR is 
conxidered by the natives, as well as European residents, in 
those climates, 

A Sure Remedy. 


As a tonic for the Stomach, it fs unrivalled. A few doses 
will relieve severe cases of Indigestion, and it is often a perfect 
re 


DYSPEPSIA 


in its most appravated forms. Its tonic and stimulating pro- 
perties, arousing the system to vfgorous action, render it a 
inost effectual cure for and Coughs, when used according 
tw directions. 
For external application, itis unsurpassed by any medieal 
prepai now ph. and Neuralgic Affections, 
are quickly relieved and often cured by it. Any Soreness in 
the Tineciss or Joints can be relieved by its application. It 
cures instantly the most violent 
TOOTHACHE. 

It should always be kept near at hand, to be used in cases of 
severe Burns or Scalds. [f applied immediately, according te 
directions, it will give instant relief, and — blistering. 

It is peculiarly adapted to the wants 


SEAMEN, 
an rsons making sea voyages, and no vessel should sail 
without a supply of it. One captain writes us, “ | have made 
several voyages,—often with emigrants,—and though I keep a 
good medicine chest, and have several times had a good deal 
of sickness on rd, I have found the Pain Killer so efficient 
S all cases, as to entirely preclude the use of all other medi- 
ines.” 
Prices, 12 1-2 cts., 25 cts., 50 cts., and $1.00 per Bottle. 
Perry Davis & Son, 
MANUFACTURERS AND PROPRIETORS, 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
And sold by all respectable dealers everywhere. 
2—iw 





DR. J. W. POLAND'S 
FAMILY MEDICINES. 
PREPARED AT GOFFSTOWN CENTRE, N. H. 

1. The well-known Hrapacue Kiiter. For sick and nerv~ 
vus headache, and nervous diseases generally. Price 50 
2. Humor Docror. Lag a remedy for all kinds of humors. 
One physician alone has alrea 
gallons of it. Price 50 cents per bottle. 3. 
rounp. Wherever used, acknowledged as a most wonderful 
medicine tor coughs, colds, hoarseness, sore throats, &£c., and a 
sure cure for Kidney Complaints. Price 37 1-2 cents. 4. Onx- 
par Praster. Price 12 cents. The best roll plaster in ex- 
istence. The Pain Kaser, Chilblain Killer, Butternut Pills, and 
Pia.ntain Ointment are equally good in their place, and equally 


¢ . 
G. C. Goodwin & Co., and Weeks & Potter, Boston, Gener 
gents. Sold by all dealersin medicines. 5—ly 
BUSANETT’S COCOAINE 
Acompound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without an 


eq 
it prevents the hair from falling off. 
It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 
It is not greasy or sticky. 
It leaves no disagreeable odor. 
It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 
It affords the richest lustre. 
It remains longest in effect. 
It costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, 1857. 
Massas. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the selutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 








complete and authentic History of this great work. 

The description of the touching scenes of the revival ; the 
Striking cases of couversion; the language and conduct of 
the converts ; the marked effect of the work on the morals 
and habits of the community, etc., render it a volume of ex- 
traordluary Interest. 


MORNING HOURS IN PATMOS. 


THE OPENING VISION OF THE APOCALYPSE, AND 
CHRIST'S EPISTLES TO THE SEVEN 
CHURCHES OF ASIA. 

By Kev. A. C Thompson, 

Author of “The Better Land,” “Gathered Lilies,” &c. 
WITH BEAUTIFUL FRONTISPIECE. 
ee ee CIM, .. orcccccscccceses $1.00 

An attractive volume of discourses or meditations on the 
Apocalypse, the interest of which 
is greatly enhanced by the author's recent visit to Paunos 
and the sites of the seven Asiatic Churches. 


THE SIGNET RING. 
AND OTHER GEMS. 


IGMO, ......0eeeeeeee CID... 0 ee eeeeee eee! 63 cents. 
CONTENTS. 
I. Tue Sicver Ring anv 11s Heaventy Morro. 


J 
{ IL. Tue INHERITANCE, AND THE JOURNEY TO OBTALN IT. 
| ILL. fue Suirpweeckep Taave cer. 


The writings of this author are highly popular in England 
and Germany, Where they bave had a large sale. The gen- 
jeral sentient of the foreign press is embraced in the toliow- 
ing frum the Seotttish Guardian: ** We have not found in so 
Suiall a Compass & mass of Christian experience 80 pregnant 
wita instructivn to ali who are engaged in the Lord's work.” 





ILLUSTRATIONS OF SCRIPTURE ; su¢cestep By « Tour 
THROUGH THE HoLy Lano. By H. B. Hackett, Professor in 
Newton Yheological Institution. New Revised and Kn- 
larged Edition. Léwo. cloth $1.00. 

The new edition of this valuable work has been thoroughly 
revised aud greatly eularged by the author, the ee < = 

Several 


Un the ily -leaf of a copy of the former edition, in the librar: 

of the late Hon. Rufus Choate, was the acne '¢ “ Trust- 

worthy, and better than a hundred ‘ Evidences.’—2&. yi 

LESSONS AT THE CROSS ; or, Spiritual Truths Familiarly 
Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hopkins, 
autaor of “ the Puritans.” ith an introduction by Kev. 
George W. Blagden, D.D. New Edition. ié6mo, cloth, 75 
cents, 


An English Duke walking in his garden |a bear, and took the lamb they were carry-| | “One ofthe very best of books for instruction and edifica- 
| | tion. —Recorder 


A Vaiuable buok for the christian family."—N. ¥. Observer. 


THE STILL HOUR; or, Communion with God. By Prof. 
Austin Paelps, D.D., of Andover Theological Seminary. 
idinv, Cloth, 335 cents. 

This little work fis everywhere spoken of in terms of the 
highest coumendations, and is doing incalculable good. Its 
je has already reached the twenty-fifth thousand. 


THE HISTORICAL EVIDENCES of the Truth of the Scrip- 
ture Kecords, with special reference to the Doubts and Dis- 
coveries of Mouern fimes. By George Rawlinson, M. A. 
Lémo. cloth, $1.25. 


‘nis able volume takes a general survey of the whole field 
of biblical history, and traces, in a multitude of cases, the re- 
mnarkavie avd minute coincidences between the sacred narra- 
tive on the one hand, and the statements and allusions of an- 
cleut authors aud the revelations of ancient munuments and 
inscriptivus on the onther. The objections and doubts of the 
abier skeptics are boldly met, and in many cases dispose 
iu a most summary manner. Kvery student of the Bivle will 
be interested in the perusal of the word. 


4a” Copies sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of price. 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 
tf 59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 





THE GRAND AQUARIA, 


aT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 


18 magnificent display of oneofthe most fascinat 
ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 
hibition. 

These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marine animals, imported and collected expressly fo 
thie establishment. They present us with a perfect and 
striking illustration of 


Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M. to 10 P. 


M. a 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents, 
—t 


excellent Hair Cil—(Cocoaine.) 

For many months my bair had been falling off, until 
was fearful of losing it entirely. Theskin upon my heao 
became gradually more and move inflamed, ro that I could 
not touch it without pain. This irritated condition 1 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
which I have since been told contain camphene spirit. 

By the advice of my physician, to whom you had showed 
your process of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced its 
use the last week inJune. The firet application ailayed 
the itching and irrivation; in three or four days the red- 
ness and d disapp d—the hair ceased to fall, 
and I have now a thick growth of new bair. I trust that 
others, similariy afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
remedy. Yours very truly, 

SUSAN. BR. POPE. 





Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


A single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. It is 
eoneeded by all who have used it to be the best and 
cheapest Hair Dressing in ths World. 

Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 

For sale by dealers generally at 50 sents a bottie, 

26—ly 





CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-STORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
J. E. Tilton & Company 
Have just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schools of 
LIFE’S EVENING. By the author of “ Life's Morning.” 
LIFE’S MORNING. 
SONGS LN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. C. Thompson. 
THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 
LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. 
BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 
OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 
ALICK ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 
MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs. 8. G. Ashton. 
AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. 
BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 
CATHARINE. By the author of “ Agnes.” 
eae FLOWERS. By the author of “ Light on the Dark 
iver. 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
THE LOST LAMB. 
THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
They have also publications of 
THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 
ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 
A. D. F. RANDOLPH. 
SHELDON & CO. 
WM. 8. & A. MARTIEN. 
SMITH, ENGLISH & OO 
And all of the principal publishers of the United States. 
We have just prepared a list of all the new and popula 
books, including those published by the Presbyterian Board 
designed tor Sabbath-School Libraries, which will be By nor 


e€ 
sent by mail upon application. 4 





{PURIFY PHE BLOOD. 


Not a few of the worst disorders that afflict mankind arise 
from the corruption that accumulates in the blood. Of all the 
discoveries that have le to purge it out, none have 
ever been found which could equal in effect Arer’s Comrounp 
EXTRA! fF SARSAPARILLA. cleanse: renovates the 
blood, instils the vigor of health tn the system, and purges out 
the humors which make disease. It stimulates the healthy 
functions of the body, and expels the disorders that grow an 
tankle in the 5 virtues are not yet 
widely known, but when they are it will no longer be a ques- 
tion what remedy to employ in the great variety of conflicting 
diseases that juire an alternative remedy. Such a remedy, 
that could be re' on, has long been sought for, and now, for 
the first time, the public have one on which they can depend. 
Our ere does not admit certificates to show {ts citects. 
But the trial of a single bottle will show to the sick that it has 
virtues surpassing anything they have ever taken. Sufferers 
m Scrofulous Swellings and Sores, try it and sce 
the —, with which {it cures. Shin |, Pimples, 
Pust Blotches, Eruptions, &c,, are soon cleaned out of the 


system by it 
St. Anthony's Fire, Rose or Beveipeles, Tetter or Salt Rheum, 
Scald Head, Ringworms, &c., should not be borne while they 


can be 80 5) ily cured by Ayer’s Sai . 
Female ases are caused by Scrofula in the blood, and are 
soon cured by this Exrracr or Sarsarariia.— 


sic, take Aver’s Catuan- 
urge 
tive that is offered 


Price, 25 cent 
per box, or 5 boxes for $1. 
by Dr. J. C. AYER & CO, Lowell, and solid by al} 
every where. 2 
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and you will find just six stamens.’ 

* Like a Lily !’ said Lucilla. 

‘No; by no means, the six stamens of the 
Lily and Tulip and all those plante, you re- 





FAMILIES OF FLOWERS. 
PHE CRUSIFORE PLANTS. 

One day, as Lucilla and Anne walked with 
their uncle in his garden, they passed quite 
through that part of it which they usually fre- 
quented. They came now to that portion of it 
which lay behind the cottage, where grew peas 
and beans and turnips and radishes. 

‘ One thing,’’ said Lucilla, ‘‘ surprises me.”’ 

‘© What is that ?’’ said her uncle. 

** Why, that in talking of the flowers, the 
other day, you should have put the Larkspur 
and Columbine in the same family with the 
Buttercups. Nothing can be more unlike.”’ 

** Do you think so?”’ 

* Tam sure of it!” 

‘+ Looking only at the form and general as- 
pect of each, you are undoubtedly right. But 
that is by no reason a certain guide. Unlike 
as you find the Larkspur to the Buttercup, 
they have their points of resemblance. Re- 
member that an important feature of this fam- 
ily is the hypogynous stamens.”’ 

“The what!” exclaimed both girls at once. 

*« Ah!’ said Uncle Ambrose, with a bright 
smile gleaming from his usually quiet eye, this 
is a strange word'to you. I have seldom given 
you such, it came without thinking, but as I 
have spoken it, I will explain it : 

‘- You remember that when you looked at a 
Buttercup through a magnifier, you saw plainly 
the stamens growing out from beneath the 

germ.” 

‘* Yes ;”’ said Lucilla, “by the germ you 
mean the lower part of the pistil.’’ 

** Certainly ; 1 mean that which forms its 
base, containing the seed of the future plant.”’ 

‘*IT remember well,’’ said Anne, ‘ looking 
at the magnified stamens, they grew directly | 
out from underneath the centre of the flower ; 
where we saw the seeds beginning to show 
themselves, in little green cases. They grew 
under the base of the pistil.”’ 

*« And this word hypogynous,’’ said her uncle, 
means just that ; under the germ.”’ 

There was a pause of a moment, when Uncle 
Ambrose proceeded : 

‘* You have now learned the word by which 
botanists are accustomed to distinguish their 
manner of growth, You see now the use of 
those strange names, which are found in books, 


are of equal length.’ 

* And here in this flower of the pepper-grass 
are four long ones and two short ones,’ said 
Anne, as she narrowly examined it. 

‘ That,’ said Uncle Ambrose ‘is a distin- 
guishing mark of the family. It has this ad- 
vantage; it is a family very easily known. 
You can hardly mistake it,— these two marks 
are sufficient. Wherever you see a Cruciform 
flower, whether in the garden, the field or by 
the road-side, you cannot fail to recognize it. 
Many of them have also a peculiar smart, pun- 
gent taste ; as these which we have examined ; 
and also the Horse Radish, and the various sorts 
of Water-Cresses. Many of them are also nour- 
ishing for food, as the cabbage and turnip.’ 

* Are all the plants which bear these flowers 
useful for food?’ asked Anne. . 

* No, indeed,’ said her instructor, ‘you may 
find many that are ornamental also, though not 
of the most elegant sorts. Here is the Wall 
Flower, and the Satin Plant, with its erect 
purple flowers and curious yellow pods, also 
that delicate little flowering plant, the Sweet 
Alyssum.’ 

‘ Yes,’ said Anne, ‘ I know this little flower 
well, it smells so sweet ; I will get a bunch of 
it to examine before we meet again. 
M. 


A. C. 





VARIETY. 





A BRAVE BOY TRUMPETER. 


Gen. Putnam, in the Revolutionary war, 
once escaped capture by the British, by adopt- 
ingabold stratagem. He was riding alone, and 
on turning a sharp corner, found himself in 
presence of a large body of British troops.— 
Without a moment’s hesitation, he turned 
about, and called in a stentorian voice, 


‘Troops, form for a charge! Zhe British 
soldiers halted suddenly ing him to 
have a body of American trooy owing him, 


and Putnam at once put spurs to his horse, 
and escaped, before they recovered from their 
confusion. A little Spanish trumpeter scems 
to have been equally fortunate in the recent 
war with the Moors : 

A letter from Madrid says: In the tri- 
umphal entrance of the troops here, the heroes 
of the day (with the exception of General Prim, 
who was so greeted that he had to deliver half 





which treat of these things. As we get new 
ideas, we want new words to express them. lr 
this one word you geta clue to a feature in 
flowers, which if you wish to describe them ac 
eurately is very useful. When stamens grow} 
in this manner, they are always called hypog-| 
ynous.”’ 

** But,” said Lucilla, “ suppose they grow 
around the pistils as in the apple and cherry 
blossoms ; is there a name for that manner of | 
growth also?” 

** Most certainly ; when the stamens grow 
around the pistils, as Anne said, l’ke ranks of 
little soldiers, they are called periginous, which 
means around the germ.’’ 

‘**T am glad to know this,’’ said Lucilla. 

** Now,’’ said Uncle Ambrose, if you exam- 
ing either the Larkspur or the Columbine by | 
this rule, you will find that they agree with 
the Buttercup. Also, you will find the deeply 
indented green leaves, but I will not confuse 
you with too many particulars. Since you} 
think it strange that flowers which look at 
first sight so different, should be placed to-| 
gether, I am going to introduce you to a 
family where they are more nearly alike.” 

Close to the garden fence grew some small 
yellow flowers of which Uncle Ambrose pluck- 
ed a few. 

‘Why, this is mustard,”’ said Lucilla. 

** And this,’’ said Uncle Ambrose, as mov- 
ing forward a few steps, he plucked another 
handful, ‘‘ is pepper-grass. Now observe how 
nearly they are alike.” 

‘* They are, indeed,”’ said Lucilla, each has | 
just four petals, and is shaped so nearly like 
the others ] think they must be sisters or 
cousins, at least.’’ 

“They belong to the same family,’ said | 
Uncle Ambrose, ‘‘and that a very large and| 
also a very useful one.”’ 

Anne wished to know the name of this new | 
family ; so Uncle Ambrose called her attention 





to the peculiar manner in which the petals | 


grew 
se 


bserve,”’ said he, ‘ that there are just 
four of them, and they grow with much regu- 


larity, each opposite to the other, making a) 


sort of cross.’’ 

*1see it now,’ said Lucilla, ‘ but I never 
thought of it before. These four petals are 
like the four opposite arms of a wind-mill.’ 

‘It is from this form of the corolla, which is 
that of a Maltese cross, that the whole tribe 
takes its name ; and it is called the cruciform 
family. Many of these flowers are the blossoms 
of those plants which we use for food. But 
let me give you before we proceed further, an- 
other distinguishing markof the family. Now 
pull one of the blossoms of the mustard apart, 











| 
| 


a dozen speeches us he went through the 
streets,) were a trumpeter and adog. Their 
glory obscured that of all the army, and they 
obtained an ovation which will disturb the re- 
ose of Espartero at Logrono. The trumpeter 
longs to the Bourbon regiment: he is only 
fourteen years old and is of short stature.— 
Vhen in Africa he happened one day, whilst 
in the advanced post with his company, to be 
excessively hungry, and he could not get any 
food. At last he perceived a number of oak 
trees, and said to himself, ‘‘ Where there are 
oak trees there are acorns, and acorns at a 
pinch can be eaten!’’ He accordingly slipped 
away, and passing unobserved by the sentinels, 
climbed up the tree and begun eating. He 
was suddenly interrupted by a strange noise, 
and to his dismay he perceived that the tree 
was surrounded by ferocious looking Moors.— 
Flight was impossible and resistance out of the 


| question, but a bright idea struck him, — he 


seized his trumpet and sounded the charge.— 
The Moors, thinking that they had fallen into 
an ambush, took to flight. This exploit of the 
trumpeter excited great admiration at the time, 
and on the entrance of the troops the crowds 
not only greeted him with enthusiasm, but he 
was borne in triumph on men’s shoulders and 
crowned with laurel! From time to time, at 
the request of the people, he sounded the 
charge which had struck terror into the breasts 
of the Moors. 


CHILDREN LOST AND FOUND. 


Every summer children stroll thoughtlessly 
into the woods, and getting bewildered and 
lost, die miserably of starvation. If any one 
of the readers of the Companion lose their way, 
we hope they may fare ag well as the two 
children of whom the Manchester Mirror tells 
the following story : 

A most remarkable case of lost children oc- 
curred at Laconi, this State, last Saturday 
night. Two little boys, one six and the other 
four years old, sons of Nathaniel Piper of that 
village, were missing about dark, and the peo- 
ple of the village turned out in great uae 
to hunt for them. The night was very favora- 
ble, light and comfortable. Thee were tracked 
as far as Lake Village, and then for a long 
time all traces lost. It was supposed they 
must have fallen into the lake or Bay at either 
side of the village, but after a while tracks 
were found way beyond the water, of little 
feet following up the path of the locomotive.— 
The regular prssenger and freight trains had 
all passed before the boys were missed, but it 


| was feared that some extra train or locomotive, 
| for some purpose to the searchers unknown, 
| might pass and crush the little innocents. 

} he search was continued without abate- 


ment, and at sunrise the little boys were found 
a little beyond the Wiers, over six miles from 
the starting point, laid down closely by the 
railroad track, unharmed, one asleep and the 
other just waked up. The astounding feature 
to it is that these boys had to pass over some 
fifty rods of open bridge over water sufficient) 

deep to drown them, inaking them liable to fall 
at every move. How they escaped is a miracle. 
The boys say they crawled on their hands and 


babl became 
and thous 


knew no bounds. 


Por the Companion. 


HOME. 
The grass grows green around thy cott: door, 
Nourished by sun and rain ; “4 


by ; 
Goxd's gifts,— le showereth untold blessings o'er 
That home of thine. Thou knowest not the roar 
Of life’s rough waves,— its pain. 


The flowers in the little garden th 
Rego ny callest them thine own ml 
The little room, w bowing down in prayer, 
Jesus hath been with thee,— it seems more 
Than gold and custly stones. 


© love thy home! Be gentle there to-day; 
To-morrow, some loved one 
leave thee for the Country far away, — 


knows how soon shall clouds obscure the 
And veil the burning sun. +, 


Be earnest! Guide those brothers up to heavin; 
Thou hast a work to do. 


rye : Se ng A given; 
w ope, clouds tew pest-driven 
Be thou,~—an 


And when shall pars a few more fleeting years, 
‘those whom now we see, 
Some shall have passed frum out this world of tears; 
Others will go to breast its many fears, 
No longer sorrow free. 


‘Then cherish well each heart, before have fled 
The joys whice meet thee now; 
Befure afar the weary feet shall tred; 
Bet re the shadow of the B 
Shall mark the drooping r. 
Strive to arrest the waywi ps that roam 
From virtue’s ways of 
Incline each dear one to th venly home; 


Cousfort the sorrowing aud cheer the lone, 


dread 


Cause every tear to 
So shall the Lord above t thway bless; 
Hits hand shall guide thdbdhrough 


This care-sown life with lqving tenderness, 
Until the better hie, wiess, 
Appears upon thy view, 


Rura. 








NG ON A ROOF. 


& climbers, and so are 
y of our readers ever 
a feat, like the iollowing 
jocrat : 
|. A young bull in Salisbury, recently aston- 
| ished the denizens of of that locality, by some 
extraordinary feats. With other cattle the 
bull was ranging in the farm-yard ; thence he 
ascended a short flight of stone Steps rising 
from the yard to a bank. From this he got 
on the roof of a shed which rested against the 
end ofa barn. The eaves of this shed were 
about three feet from the ground. fle as- 
| cended this until he reached the square of the 
barn. When he reached the highest -point of 
| the shed roof, with the agility of a cat he 
leaped undaunted from that to the roof of the 
main building, which was much steeper—havy- 
ing what the carpenters term a three-eight 
pitch. He continued his perilous ascent until 
| he reached the comb or peak of the roof. Here 
| the animal halted, presenting a curious specta- 
|ele, a bull on the very comb or roof of the 
barn! In this situation he was observed by a 
| number of spectators, who were equally lost in 
| wonder at the means by which the animal as- 
| cended to his lofty position, and as to how he 
should descend to ¢erra firma without breaking 
his neck. Even the cattle in the yard seemed 
uneasy at the novel ition of Master Bull, 
and at his foolish ambition to show himself. 
| All hands, however, were soon relieved of their 
anxiety. The bull after taking a survey of the 
surrounding country, and having apparent] 
satisfied his curiosity, gave a flourish of his 
tail, and descended by the roof he ascended, 
and reached the ground in safety. 


A BULL C 


Monkeys are 
cats, but we dou 
saw a bull under 
from the St. Louis 
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AN INQUISITIVE LADY ANSWERED. 
Perhaps some of our readers have heard of 
| the man who travelling in a stage with two or 
| three inquisitive ladies, who were very eager 
| to know how he lost hisarm. Aiter dodging 
their questions for some time hesaid at length he 
| would tell them, if they would promise to ask 
no more questions. They promised readily, 
land he at once said: ‘It was bitten off!” 
|They had learned little more by the answer 
| than the lady in the following anecdote : 
Chickering’s piano forte manufactory is one 
of the sights which strangers visit who take an 
| interest ix. the mechanical pursuits. A few 
|days since, two or three English gentlemen 
with their ladies passed through the establish- 
ment, and were naturally very inquisitive with 
regard to the details and system which are there 
apparent, and their queries were responded to 
by the Colonel in his most affable manner.— 
As the left they were profuse in their thanks, 
and the Colonel waved them adieu as the car- 
riage door shut, and was about resuming his 
business when the carriage window dropped, 
and one of the ladies exclaimed, ‘“‘ My dear 
Colonel, will you pardon me? I know we are 
very inquisitive, but really you must excuse 
me if I ask you how often you have the win- 
dows washed of this vast establishment.’’ 
** Whenever it rains, Madam,*’ was the Culon- 
el’s reply. 


TEACHING CHILDREN TO LIB. 


Parents often wonder how their children 
have habiis of deception so early in*life, when 
they have set an example, which has been 
easily imitated : 

The Rev. Robert Hall had so 





an instance stated in his life by Dr. Gregory. 
Once when he was spending an evening at the 
house of a friend, a lady, who was there on a 
visit, retired, that her girl of four 


an hour, and said to a lady near her : 

‘* She is gone to sleep; I put on my night- 

eap and laid down by her, and she soon 
off. ” 


Mr. Hall, who overheard this, enid : 





child to grow up agiar ?”’ 
‘© Oh! dear me, should be-shocked at such 
a thing!” 


knees over the o; of the track. Pro- 
mes at Lake Village 


t they were on their way home 
when following up the Lake. The joy of their 
ts when the news came that were 


Por old 
might go to bed.. She returned in about half 


drop- 


‘¢ Excuse me, madam, but do you wish your 


‘Then bear with me while I say you must’ 


never act a lie before her. Chiidren are ve 
quick observers, and soon learn that that whi 


ed or spoken.”’ 


could not be forgotten. : 


THES STRONGEST LOVE. 
‘* Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings ”” 


tion : 


age, when on her death bed, seeing her elder 
sister with a Bible in her hand, 


dren. The passage having been read, and the 
book closed, the child said : 

‘* How kind! I shall soon go to Jesus; he 
will soon take me up in his arms, and bless me 
too ; no disciples shall keep me away.’* 

Her sister kissed her, and said, ‘‘ Do you 
love me?”’ 

** Yer, my dear,’’ she replied, ‘* but do not 
be angry, I love Jesus better.’’ 

“PULL, ADAM, PULL.” 


There was a lad in Ireland, who was put to 
work at a linen factory, and while he was at 
work there, a p.ece of cloth was wanted to be 
sent out, which was short of the quantity that 
it ought to be ; but the master thought that it 
might be made the se by a little stretching. 
He thereupon unrolled the cloth, taking hold 
of one end of it himself, and the boy at the 
other. He then said, ‘* Pull, Adam, pull.” 

The master pulled with all his might, but 
the boy stood still. The master again said : 
|** Pull, Adam, pull.’’ 

The boy said: ** [ can’t.’ 

** Why not?’’ said the master. 

‘* Because it is wrong,’’ said Adam, and he 
refused to pull. 

Upon this the master said he would not do 
for a linen manufacturer ; but that boy became 
| the Rev. Adam Clarke, and the strict principle 
of honesty of his youthful age laid the founda- 
tion of his future greatness. 


SINGULAR DEATH. 


On Wednesday evening, May 17th, a Mr. 
Cooper was run over and killed by a train of 
cars on the Hudson River Railroad, at Car- 
mansville. The accident was unavoidable on 
the part of the engineer, and the coroner’s jury 
exonerated him from all blame. The “deceased 
was terribly mangled, and the dreadful 
j event made a deep impression upon the en- 

gineer, who saw the whole occurrenee without 

ability to prevent it, The next day he did not 
drive his locomotive, but the day following he 
concluded to try it again, accompanied, how- 
ever, by a brother engineer. As he approach- 
ed Carmansville he became instantly agitated, 
and, upon passing the place where the accident 
occurred, he fainted away. He never revived, 
and died the following evening, literally bro- 
ken-bearted. It is said that he was one of the 
| best engineers on the road.—N. Y. Tribune. 





Tigers seem to have a taste for the Chinese. 
It is said that since January, 1859, 1,500 of 
those a have been carried off by the crea- 
tures in Johore, the end of the Malacea penin- 
sula, The tigers show more than their usual 
cunning, and regularly feed on human flesh. 
They lurk cluse to the narrow jungle paths, 
|and spring out from behind on the unfortunate 
passer-by. The Chinese have immigrated into 
| the peninsula in large numbers, and have en- 
| tirely monopolized the cultivation of gambier 

and black pepper. The refuse leaves of the 

| gambier (terra japonica) are used as manure 
for the pepper ion. It is now difficult to in- 
duce coolies to work in Johore, so great is the 
danger. At the present rates of deaths the 
cultivation must decline. The quantity of 
gambier imported into England annually, 
chiefly for dyeing purposes, is 600 tons. 





Foot Harpy.—A sailor lad at Buffalo, last 
week, exhibiting his agility on a schooner’s 
‘* main-top-mast stay ’’ rope, hung for so long 
a time by his legs, head downwards, that weak- 
ened and unable to get back, he fell sixty feet 
to the deck and was dashed to piecés. 

How many seamen throw themselves away 
by hanging on the back-stay of appetite ! 


** Bob! ”” 

“* What ? ”” 

‘* Lower yourself into the well and then hol- 
ler for help.” 

** What for?”’ 
“To frighten father and make some one 
fun.’’ 

Bob did as he was desired, and descended 
into the well, but he got more than he bar- 
gained for. It was administered with a hick- 
ory sapling. 


A clerk having put some candles in a cellar 
one day the proprietor told him that he thought 
it was tuo damp a place for them, and that 
they would be likely to motld. ‘“ Likely to 
mould!’ replied the clerk ; ‘If that is the 


n aver- | Case, we had etter put our tallow there also, 
sion to every species of falsehood asion, | @nd perhaps it will mould into candles.” 
that he sometimes expressed f very! A story goes that a party of riflemen, hay- 
strongly upon the subject. Th@*following is| ing gone ostentatiously into a chapel nota 


hundred miles from Liverpool, clad in their 
new uiforms, the officiating minister, who must 
hea bit of a wag took occasion to quote a 
verse from one of the hymns : 
** How proud we are, how fond to show 
Our dothes, and call them fine and new, 
When the poor sheep and silk-worm wore 
The very clothing long before ! ” 


A military officer, one day, while reviewing 
his company, happened to be thrown from his 
horse, and, as he lay sprawling on the ground, 
said to a friend who ran to his arsistance : ‘1 
= T had improved in horsemanship, but 
I find I have fallen off!” 








assumes to be and is not, is a lie, whether act- 


This was uttered with a kindness which pre- 
eluded offence, yet with a seriousness that 


God has ordained praise, and some dear little 
children in the Sabbath School learn what it is | 
to love the lord Jesus Christ better than parents, 
or brothers and sisters. Here is an illustra- 


A little girl between six and seven years of 


wested her | ual color, cure 
to read respecting Christ’s blessing little clhil- | fot 


“USE THE BEST » 
WHO WANTS A GOOD HEAD OF HAIR! UsE MAS 
WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR! 
AND HAIR DRESSING. 
read a few ce! te: 
wants Shows payee rtificates from the following reliable ang 
November 1 
Mussus. Huwny P. Wirson & Co.: I have n : 
é, in my opinion, Mrs. Wilson's Hair Repnene ii, = 
now tn use. I shall continue to use ig 
lesoure. H. H. HARTWELL, 
Pastor of the M. E. Church, Lawrence, Mass. 


vember. 
and have received great beneiit from tp Om 
the article worthy of high commendation, and eertully 
recommend it to all who want to restore gray hair to its origi- 
‘nal » oF to any who are troubled with dandruff, or a disg- 
| ge itching of the head, or humors, or to those Whose 
ir is tailing from the . ‘To those who use any article 
np hair, use, by all means, Mrs. Wilson's Hair Kegenera- 

; CLA 


. G. W.H. K 
Pastor of Main St. Methodist E. Church, Great Falls, N. i. 
seaugeme. Henry P. Witson & Co.: 14 


N 
Messus, Henry P. Wiisox & Co.: I have used 
Regenerator, 


eem “ Mrs. Wilso: 
Hair nerator’’ the standard article of all hair preparations, 
1 have, iu many aces, kuOWD it tv restore the hair where 
it had fallen off, remove dandruff, restore the hair to its o 
| , cure entirely ec 


: its, and say, the 
article long wanted and looked for by the people, I believe will 
be rs. H. KE. Wilson's Hair Regenerator and Dress- 
ing. Yours, &c., MENKY BILL. 
Pastor of Elm St. Methodist Church, Mauchester, N. H. 

Nasuva, N. 8, it. kk. 

Musszs. Hexry P. Witson & Co.: For some years past 
my hair had been turning gray. By the use of your Hair Re- 
generator the scalp is cleaused and freed trom , and 
the hair is restured to {ts original color, and rendered sott and 

y, aud where it Was very tuin, anew and beautiful 
is produced. 

1 teel contident that it operates, not as a dye, but to restore 
the roots to their natural healthy state. Most cheerfully ao 1 
recommend it to all who are in need. The expense is nothing 
compared with the benefit received. 


Yours Respecttully, Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 





nds’ ; Some, it reinstated the hair to its original 

color—others it gave a fine new growth of hair, and in my 

case havin, nD very bald for fiiteen years, but now | nnd 

quite an increase of hair, and I am satisiied if I had attended 

| to it as L shouid have done, my head would have been nearly 
or quite covered. I have used but one bottle 

] You have liberty to use this as you please 
that it is almost a sure cure ior the headach 

Da. H. A. BEN’ 


| 


e, With the addition 
ie. 

Of the Saratoga Water Cure. 

| Saratoca, N. Y,, Aug. 15. 
Messrs. Herry P. Witson & Co.: | have used your Hair 

Regenerator on my head, which removed the dandrufi and 

cured the headache which I have been very much athicted 

with for many years. 

I have applied it to the heads of others hundreds of times, 
and | have never known an instance but what it removed all 
erysipelas, sores and pimples of every kind. 

The above you are ut liberty to make use of as you see fit. 

MINOT FARRAR, 





The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts. 
pint bottle, and $1 for quart bottles. The quart bottles are 
much the cheapest. The Ingredients of which the Regenerator 
| are made are, of a rare virtue, and are entirely ditierent trom 

those u: in any other preparation of the kind in this country. 
They are cooling and gently moistening in their pature, and 
| contain no properties but those which nature evidently in- 

—aee the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 
me 


ied. 

Mrs: Wilson's Hair Dressing is put up in large bottles, and 
retails for 37 cts. per bottie, and jor dressing the bair oi any 
person, young or old, there is not Ms equal in the world. it 
will make the hair everything you want it should be, and 
has a perfume that is infinitely superior to any 
of the fashionable extracts, either foreign or American, Which 
alone should entitle it to a place on every lady’s toilet table. 

Be careful and obtain Mrs. H. E. W P 
| as the name will be blown in every bottle, and you can obtain 

it in almost every store in the United States or Canada, 
Wholesale Agents. 
H. H. Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, New Bruns- 
Wick, and Novas votia. 
GEORGE I. NICHULS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 
| lier, Vt., General Agents tor Vt. 
| 2. W. DYOrL 


| T. Ww. tt & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agents for 
| Pennsylvania. 








M. S. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & @o., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 
shall St.; Charlies T. CarneygiNo, Wasyington pt. ; 
Weeks & Potier, No. 154 Wasi 3; Carter, Uolcord 
& Preston, No. 84 Hanover 5t.5 m, Fairbanks & Uo., 
No. 45 and 45 Hanover St.;; Keed, & Uo., No. 115 and 


t.5 
116 Broad St., Boston, Mass. 
Manufactured by HENRY P. WIDSON &°CO., Manchee- 
ter, N. — to whom all ievters should be addressed. 
a-ly 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OB PROTECTED SOLUTION OF 
Protoxide of Iron Combined. 


This well known Remedy has been used very extensively 
and with great success tor the cure o! 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION. 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood, 
AND FOR THE FOLLOWING 
FORMS OF DISEASE. 
Most of which originate in 
DYSPEPSIA. 
diver Complaint, Dropsy, Neuraigia and Nervous Affec- 
ions, Luss vi Appetite, ieadache, Langour and Depr celion of 
Spirits, Carbuncies and Boils, Piles, Scurvy, Afiectious of the 
| Skin, Cousumptive fendencies, bronchitis, Diseases Peculiar 
to Females, and all Complaints Accompanied by General De- 
bility, aud requiring a ‘tunic and Alternative Medicine. 
TESTIMONIALS FROM CLERGYMEN, 
On the efficacy of the Peruvian Syrup and the benefits they 
have derived from its use : 


Rev. JOHN PIERPONT, Medford, Mass.—Its efficacy in Salt 
Rheum and other Cutaneous Diseases. 


Rev. WARREN BURTON, Boston, Mass.—Its efficacy in 
Headaches, Loss of Appetite, appression, Neuraigia, Ner- 
Vous Alfections, and General Devuity: 1ts Value to Clergy- 
me 

Rev. 
in 





~ 


‘li. 

SYLVANUS COBB, Boston, Mass.—Its Use and Efficacy 

family : Kestoration of strength alter ‘’y phoid Fever. 

Rev. THOMAS WHITTEMORE, Boston, Mass.—lts Use and 
Value in Mr a Dyspepsia, ma Dropsy on the Chest ; 
and adds: “it gives me new Vigor, Buoyancy of Spirit 
Elasticity of Muscie.” ” pcan cites sai 

Rev. EPHRIAM NUTE, Jr., Lawrence, Kansas Territory.— 
its Efficacy in Dyspepsia, Debility, prustration, and Adapta- 
tion to Western Climate Diseases. 

Rev. HENRY UPHAM, Boston, Mass.—Its Efficacy in Dys- 
pepsia and Aftections of the Liver. 

- 8. H. RIDDEL, Boston, Mass.—Its Valne in cases ot 
Bronchitis, Ludigestion, '‘torpid. Liver, Neuralgia, and Nerv- 
ous Debility. 

Rev. P. C. HEADLEY, ss.—Its BS as 
a Medical Agent, and Kiticacy in Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, and 
Plurisy. 

Rev. J. W. OLMSTEAD, Boston, Mass.—General Reconmen- 

an fi Medicine, its 


field 








Ms y its as 
Efficacy in Dyspepsia and Nervous Debility. 
N. B. Pamphiets containing Letters from the above named 
Gentlemen and others, and giving full information of the 
Syrup, can be had on application to the Agents, o1 to 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors, 
CODMAN BUILDINGS, 
No. 78 Sudbury Street,,...........cessecccssescessceees 
| ad Druggists generally throughout the Untiea States. 
—ly 


BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound V 
of the Companion from 14s. 36-. 





olumes 
. ~tf 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No Ses 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
Ne. 22 School Street. 


Puios 61 A veam. SIX COPIES FoR $5, PAYMENT m 
VaNog, 


BOUND VOLUMES 1 and 91,25. 








EB. F. Duren, Banger. Agent. 











